TWO ON A TOWER

limitless vacancy touched him now on the other side.
Infinite deeps in the north stellar region had a homely
familiarity about them, when compared with infinite
deeps in the region of the south pole. This was an
even more unknown tract of the unknown. Space
here, being less the historic haunt of human thought
than overhead at home, seemed to be pervaded with
a more lonely loneliness.

Were there given on paper to these astronomical
exercitations of St. Cleeve a space proportionable to
that occupied by his year with Viviette at Welland,
this narrative would treble its length ; but not a single
additional glimpse would be afforded of Swithin in
his relations with old emotions. In these experiments
with tubes and glasses, important as they were to
human intellect, there was little food for the sym-
pathetic instincts which create the changes in a life.
That which is the foreground and measuring base of
one perspective draught may be the vanishing-point
of another perspective draught, while yet they are
both draughts of the same thing. Swithin's doings
and discoveries in the southern sidereal system were,
no doubt, incidents of the highest importance to him ;
and yet from an intersocial point of view they served
but the humble purpose of killing time, while other
doings, more nearly allied to his heart than to his
understanding, developed themselves at home.

In the intervals between his professional occupations
he took walks over the sand-flats near, or among the
farms which were gradually overspreading the country
in the vicinity of Cape Town. He grew familiar with
the outline of Table Mountain, and the fleecy ' Devil's
Table-Cloth' which used to settle on its top when the
wind was south-east. On these promenades he would
more particularly think of Viviette, and of that curious
pathetic chapter in his life with her which seemed to
have wound itself up and ended for even Those
scenes were rapidly receding into distance, and the
intensity of his sentiment regarding them had pro-
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